
A BBAUTIFCI. PU.' .

To tlie Editor of tb.. Appeal :
Will you please publish, for the pleas-

ure of your readers, tbe inclosed beautiful
poem, by Bicbard Henry Wilde ot Geor-
gia, Who was a Congressman from that
State, and who died many years ago? The
Appsal publiBhed it some years since, but
it is so truly poetic and beautifully touch-
ing thatit will not only Tbear republica-
tion, but will be read Willi renewed pleas-
ure and placed in the wrap-bk-i of

. MA.JJY. SUBSCRIBERS.
AIkvphis. September -

POEM, BY KICUARD UEXKY WILDB.
Mylife is Jike the snmmer rote

That opens to the niorDing eT. j jBut ere tbeshades of evening dose,
is scattered on the around to die;

Yet on tbe s humble he id .
1'he sweetest dews ot night are shed,
A-- if she wept the wa to
But none shall weep a tear for me;

My life is like the'antnmn leaf
'Ibat trembles in the moon's pale ray,

Its hold is frail its date is brief,
Re'tie? and soon to pass away.

Yet ere that leaf shall fall and fade. . '

The parent tree will mourn its shade;
Tne winds bewail the leafless tree, . '

Bat none she 1 breathe a sigh for me.
My life is like the prints which feet
' Have left on Taiia'i deert trand;
Soon as the rising tide shall beat.

All trace will vant&h from the sand.
Yet. a if grievine tn efface
All vestire of the bo man race.
On tht lone shore loud moans the sea,
But none, alas shall mourn for me. .

PANGS OF Ci SCIENCE.
after the 8wtttt of Htriadberc;, En

(glials by Lents Laodaberg.
translated roa th. apfiaI..

It was in the uiiddie of Peptemb r, 1870,
fourteen days after the battle of bedim.

In a room of the Cale du Cer le, the most
dietinguiBhed hotel in the little .village
Marloue, sat, in his shirt-sleeye- s, at tne of
writing-des- tierr von uieicorouen, lor- - in
mer functionary of tbe frussian Ideological For
Bureau, and present lieutenant of the Re-

serves. Ue had thrown his tunic, with its
iff faoUar..nuon the back of a chair, and

there it huuu. fain "arid drooping like- - B
corpse, grasping with the empty s'eeves
convnlsiTely after the legs of the chair, as
though it were a matter of const-queiic- e

not to fall bead foremost on the n lor, in
case of farther sliding down. Around the
soft waist the sword-bel- t had drawn a u
stripe, and the left tail of the coat had, so
to say, polished slick its right neighbor.
The back was covered with dnst like a
country road. On the whole, the lieutenant-ge-

ologist

in.
could every evening pursue

investigations upon the 6'rata of the terri-
tory from the borders cf his torn pants,
and when an orderly in dirty boots CRme
into his room, be at one glance recognized
by the traces left behind whether he hud
inarched in eocene or pliocene formations.

He was, in fact, more geologist than
military; for the momen , however, be
was only a He had moved
his spectacles back upon the forehead, and
while his pen was rasing for. a moment,
his look was straying out of the window.
Before him lay the garden in all its autum-
nal splendor. Apt le and pear trees bent

. their branches te the eround under the
load nf tbe fiaiBt fraiis. Orange-re- d

pumpkins sunned by the side
of serrated gray greeu artichokes, in
fire-re- tomatoes climbed np their trollies
near cotton-whit- e cauliflower heads; sun-
flowers as large as plates turned their yel-
low aiois townrd the west, where the sun
had - just begun sttio, mul toiests of
dahlias, some white as the linen coming
straight from tha laundress; others scirlet
as coagiiUted blood; others again dirty
red, like ireahly beaten nVsh, sulphur,'
ft raw colored, striped, spotted ones umt.Hl
to a great nnbwimo concert of colors.
Amoni; ail these meandered the gravel
road, which, being guarded by two rows
of gigantic stock gillifl jwers, prolonged
the perspective ar away, where, brownv
green,tbe vineyards oeuame visible a re:--1

fores', of thyri.ua htaves with their red-hue- d

iiraies half hidden in th'o Miaae.
And behind these the grain fields with tbe
sallow, nnmown stalks beudit g sadly to
the earth, as though, retumiu at each
breeze to her lap whnt they had borrowed
of her. And far in the background the
dark oak crwni aod btech domes f the a
woodj of Fontainebleau. Sirae sieg e
bees were hovering still over the splendid

" honey-cup- s of itie girden ; in the ap( Id

tree a redbreast was warbling its sirup e
trids. A btrnng fragrance entered from
the giil. dowers into the room by starts, ad
though when walkiczon the street the
door of a perfumery store is suddenly
opened. Ibe lieutenant But, pen l il hand,
seetuiDgiv overpowered by thip c'tarinir.g
view. "What a brautiful country," he
thought, and his mind turned back to the
sandy neoerts ot bis bom!, where a few
crippled dwarf pines etretched tbeir
knotty arms toward heaven, as though iin
ploring it not to let them sntl'ucate in the
sand.

However, over this grand picture, en
circled in the witidow aa within a frame,

- fell with the rtrsnTariiy nf a pandalam.tL
flnaUOW OI toe eilLi:iei o kuu, nuurpK.n
tering bayonet made a cut through the
tamui)if. and wtio, with unchanged pre
cision, walked up and down nuder a eenr
tree orerladn witli tne most Deatuuui
Ved-gree- u and yellow Napoleon pears.
The lieutenant intended for a tan-

ment to order tne sentinel to select an
other route, but be was not bold enoash
to do so. ile, therefore, in order to avoid
the shining of the bayonet, directed his
looks to the left, toward the bxuw. There
lay the kitchen trait with its yellow-lim- o

walls without windows, an old weather-beate- n

vine resembling the pressed plant
in a herbarium, twiniui up its breadth.- - It
was deprived of foliage as well as cf grape.-i- t

was decayed and buns on the half-rot- -

ten trellis-wor- k like a crucified person, tbe
long and dry arms and angers stretcned
out as though to catch with one single,
ghostly grasp the sentinel when he, arr.v-in- g

in "its proximity, made bis backward
turn.

The young officer turned away, and his
look again fell upon the writing-de-k- .

There jay the unfinished letter to his
ycung wiie, whom, exactly four months
and three weeks befjre the outbreak of
war, he bad brought to his home.

On the table, near the spy-glas- s and the
map of war of Franc , laid llarf 'nan's
"Philosophy of the Unconscious" ami
Shopenhaner's "Paierga" and "l'aralipo-mena.- "

he roar- - and wp.lited up
and dow-- i the Mom. I'- formerly had
been the parlors nd dining-roo- of au
anibt colouy, nov. uifperfed by the war.
The walls were om .minted with oil painti-
ng!", souvenirs of t unbright hours in tnia
beauti'ul country, now turned- - so hostile
by the furies of war. Oae could tee there
dancing yparmh muiuViv, Koman monks,
landscapes representing sketches of iire-tagn- e

aud N.niuatidy, Dutch wind mills,
Norwegian fisher villages, and the Alp of
Switzerland. In a corner stood a folded
easel of walnut, which seemed t bide
itself in the shads of soma threatening
bayonets. A pallet, stained with

colors, hur.g upon it, giving the
impression cf a cut-o- liver in t'ie window
of a but hor-eho- Some lire-re-d addier
caps, soiled by sweat and half faded by suu
and rain, covered the rack. The lioutenant
felt ovetcome by a kind of embarrassment,
as thongti be had entered in a foreign
bouse and every minute expected to be
surprised by the entrance of lis proprietor.
He therefore made a quick end to. his
promenade and again took his seat at tbe
writimr-desk- . in order to continue his let
ter. He had already filled a few panes, in
which he expressed in the most fervent
effusions bis lonuiuga, bis griala and sor-

rows; for only recent y he had received
the hoped-fo- r news of his soon becoming
a father. Now again he dipped the pen
into the l, more for talking sake
than for his want of asking some news or
explanations. And thus he wrote:

! as for inetance wbeu rec-.ntl-

after fourteen hours of marching without
food or drink, I reached a wood in whicti
we found an abandoned provision wng ui.
So you know what came to pass? The
troops, famish.d to Bitch a degree that
their eves stood from tbe sorkete aa rock-crysta- ls

out from tjuartz, dissolved in
minutn and ritflhed like wolves upon the
provisions. These, however, were only
Butli'iont for twenty-liv- e men, and thus
they engaged in close tight. n vain was
my command, and when tlie sergeant fell
on them with nakod sword, they knocked
him down with their gunslorks. Sixteen
men remained wounded aud half dead on
the spot. Those who succeeded in taking
possession of the vit tuals, ale ro greedily
that tuey became sick and bad to throw
themselves on the gr und, where they ut
at once fed iu deathlike sleep. Here 1

paw countrymen against couutryineu!
Wild beaat8"tliey were, fichtitig for food !

"Another instance : One day we had to
erect in haste stockades. In tbe whole
environment we found for our purpose
nothing but vine branches. You ought to
have seen this exciting spectacle t In half
an hour's time the vineyards were plun-
dered, the branches, together with foliage
and grapes, torn out and bound to fascinee(
from oil which was flowing the juice of tne
crushed, half-rip- e grapes. They say they
were forty-year-o- ld vines. e tnm, in
one hour, destroyed trie worn oi lotty
rears! And this iu order to surround our--
.V with a bulwark for Bhootinc down
those who Dlanted these fascines, r
Or, when we had to form a skirmish-lin-e

in an nnruown wheat-fiel- where the grain
rnstled under our feet like falling bail and
tbe stalks were trampled down to rot
at the first rain. Do you thick.
dear wife, that after such spectacISisJ
one could find sleep in night time ! And,
nevertheless, what did I do else but my
dutv? And thev. after all, ar nncon--
ecientions enoueh to pretend that clear
conscience is a soft pillow !

Bat far worse thincs are awaiting us!
You might, perhaps, have heard that the
French people, in order to supply

to the army, rose ' eu masse''

and formed corps of volunteer who, un-

der tbe name of "Francs-tireurs,- " try to de-

fend their country, their hemes ! Now, the
JrruBeian government wni not recognize
tbose as regular soldiem, and threatens to
have them eha- down like mean spies and
traitors whenever they are captured!
Upon principle, they declare that only
States .carry on war and not tfce individ-
uals. Are soldiers no iudividcials? And
are these Francs-tireur- s no soldiers? They
wear gray uniform?, reeemblinz those of
bar chasseurs. Tied, to beeure, 'tis but the
uniform that makes tbe soldier ! But tne
government bjacis to their not being reg-
ularly enrolled. It is true they are not
enroiRd, foriie French gotrernment had
neiiuer soincient ime( nor are mimi-
cal ions with the provinces in a proper con-

dition so that mis might be done. At this
very moment there are in the billiard-room- ,

close to mine, three prisoners, and L
expect every moment from headquarters
the orders deciding upon tneir late.

Here he interrupted himself in writing
and rang for his orderly. The latter, being
on duty in the- - bar-roo- appeared in-

stantly before the lieutenant.
"How is it with the prisoners 7" asked to

the lieutenant.
"All right, lieutenant. They played a

game of billiards and seemed to be in good
spirits."

"Give tbem a few botcles cf wine, but
not strong! Nothing happened?" .

"Nothing, lieutenant."
Herr yon Bieichroden continued writ-

ing.
"Strange people, those Frenchmen. The

three Francs-tireur- s, I spoke of and who
possibly I pay will poeaibly, for I per-
sist in hopiug tne beat will receive
their sentence of death, are play-
ing at billiards in the neighboring
room and I can hear tbe click of the cues
asainst the baiK What a i ally contempt

the world ! Indeed, there is some pride
it to be ab e to depart lrom bere tbus.

it proves that life has but very little
value, if ore can take leave of it so frivol-
ously." Of course, I say this inasmuch as
none of thise are tied to life wlta such
dear ties at mip . X bnpe you do not mis-
understand, me, thiilEiug falsely that by
this I wished to eivo you to understand
that I myself fet 1 chained oh, I don't
know what I am writing ; I have not been
sleeping for several mghti and my head

eo
A knock was heard at the door. Upon

the "Kuterl" of the lieutenant, the door
opened and the pastor of tbe Tillage came

He was about fifty years old and had
affable and sorrowful, though very reeo--
luii) features.

"Lieutenant," he began, "I come to ask
your permission U epeaK to tne pris
oners.

The lieutenant ro e, put on his tunic,
and ottered tne priest a seat on ttie sola.
However, hardly bad ha buttoned t e
close-ii'tin- g coat, and felt the touch of tun
stiff collar with its tong-lik- e grasp around
bis neck, tban it appeared to mm as
though the noblest organs . within him
weie laced together, as though the bloid
was checked in its flow to the heart The
hand resting on Schopenhauer's work, he
said: At your service, pastor, but
tbink tbe prisoners will not give you
special attention. They are just engaged

playins a earns ot billiards.
1 fancy, iieuteniinv replied tue pneu.

1 Know my countrymen Detter tnaa you
do. One question, it you please.

"Do you intend to have inese young
uaen cbot ?"

"Of course," answered Mr. Bletcuroden,
who now was entirely the soldier. "The
Scares alone carry on war, and not the in
divinuals.

"With your permission, lieutenant
hence you and your aold ers are no inci--
viduxls?"

"With your permission, piittor, actually
we are net.

He slipped the letter to his wife under
the blotting paper, and continued:

"Actually, I am only the reptesci.t Hive
ot fie Uerm.-i- teJeralive btales.

" Was not, lieutt'naiit, youi lovely queen
wnom tue ird may protect, aluo
representative of Girmauy wheu she ap
pealed to the German women to come to
the aid of the wounded? And I know of

good number of French individuals who
Id eel her in spite of the Frt nuh nation be
ing at strife with yonr3. Lieutenant, in
the name of Christ, our Savior!" with
these words the priest aroi.e, se I'd the
han of his enemy, and continued, with
Bobbing voice, "Can you not appeal to
her?"

The lieutenant was near losing his
However, he made an fffort,

and replied :

"In our country wonieu have nothing
to say yet in poiiiics."

"So much the worse," said the pastor,
raising himself.

The lieutenant seemed to have been lis-
tening out of the window and to have
overheard the a:iswr. He became un-
quiet, bis fees covered with a deep pale-
ness, while his s'llf collar could not check
tlia HtoofA rnvhiu to ttL bead. - - -

"Have the kinduc&s to take a seat, p ac-

tor," he said at random.
"If you wish to speak with tha prison-

ers you are free to do so, but please wait a
moment."

He listened aiMin at the window, and
now he could disiinguwh treads, two and
two, as if of a horse iii full tcot.

"No, please don't go yet, pastor," he
said, gasping fur breatn.

Ibe priest remained. The lieutenant
bant as much as he couid out of the win-
dow. Nearer and nearer npproached the
trotting of the horse, until it passed into
paring, retarded, and finally cossed. father
and spurs clnshing, steps and Herr vun
Bieichroden held a letter in his hand.
He tore open the envelope and read.

"What time is it I be asKed nimselt.
"Five! Hence, paotor, within two hours
the prisoners will be shot without trial,
without judicial sentence."

"Impossible, lieutenant, you diu't f
people into eternity in such a rapid

way !

"Into elernity or cot. Too order reads
that all should be accomplished before
evening prayer, otherwise I shall be re-

garded aa being in conjplicity with the
Francs-tireur- And here is added a severe
reproof for my deferring the order of Au-
gust 31st. Pastor, go there and speak to
them, me the trouble.

"You consider then the communication
of a sentence which you recognize as just
as a trouble ?"

"But I am a man after all, pastor. Or
do yon think I am not?"

Id tore open bis coat in order to baablfl
to take a breath and hurried up and down
the room.

"Why are we not always allowed to be
human? Why niuat we be double beings?
Oh, oh! pastor, go there and s,:eak with
them. Are they married? Have they
wives and children? Pareuta perchance?"

"They are not married, none of them,"
replied the priest.

"But vou could at least grant them this
niL-ht?-

Impossible! The order reads, before
the evening prayer, aud lit dawn we break
cam p. Go to tbem, pastor! do go there !"

"1 am going. I would remind you, how-
ever, lieutenant, mt to venture to leave
the room in your Bhirt-sleeve- s. You might
meet with the same fatii as those tbere;
for, to be sure, it is but the coat that makes
thx; soldier."

And the priest departed.
Herr von Bieichroden wrote the last

lines of his letter in a most excited condi
tion. Then be pealed it and rang tbe bull
lor the attendant.

"Forward this letter!" be said, turning
to the entering soldier, "and send tbe
serreant."

The sereean1 ppneared.
"Three ticies tiiree are nine, and twenty
no, three timca seven the bergeant

takes throe tim twenty-seve- n

uiea and will bave tlie pneoners snot
within an hour. There is the older."

"Shot!" asked hesitatingly the 6er- -
rrant.

" es. shot ! l ies, out tne wor.si oi iiioiie
who have already stood under fire. You
understand? Have a'so ready for me at
ouce an escort ot sixteen ol your bejt
mtn. o shall reconnoitre the diretiou
of Fontainebleau, and on our return let
tne order be aceomprhed. JJid you

?"
"Sixteen men f .rthe lieutenant, tweniy-

eeven tor tbe prisoners; on, roein uotr.
Herr Lieutenant ! : and he made an about
face.

The licntcuiiiit acain buttMied his
tunic, buckled on his sword and
put a revolver iu his pocket. Then
lie lishted a cia-ir- : howev he couid
by no means smoke. He ot breath
enough in his luriM. He d carefully
the writing-dets- He took the pocket- -
handkerchief aud wiped the paper-sciseor-

the sealing-wa- the match-bo- x. He put
tbe ruler and the pen-bo- x in a parallel
line,. exactly in a right angle to the blotting-

-paper. Then he began arranging the
furniture. This done, he took comb and
brush and fixed bis hair before tbe look-ing-gl- a.

He regirded attentively the re
mains ot colors upon tbe palette; ne ex
amined all red colors, and tried to put the
easel riece on its two lego. When he heard
the g oi the escort in the van!,
there waa not an object in the room which
his fingers bad not touched, men ne
went to his men, commanded, ' By tbe
right flink," and "Forward, march 1' and
hastily left the village with bis troop. He
felt hunted by the enemy, the troop
could hardly follow him. Wiien he reached
the meadows outside tne village, ne
ordered the t Ap to march by tile, ono
man Uehind 'j6 ether, in order that the
grass might uJt be trodden down. He did
nottnrn around. howevt r.Th? man who fol-

lowed him next in th ranks could perceivx
him quiver convuiaively under the cloth
of his coat, as though he shuddered or ex-

pected a stroke from behind. At the bor-
ders of the fon-s- halt was commanded.
He ordered his men to be quiet and take
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rest, while he himself went into the')

woods. -

beeing himself at last alone, and having
ascertained that no one's look could follow
him, lie drew a fall breath and took his
road to tbe obscure thicket, of which
the ' narrow paths lead to the

d "George aur lortpt." Underwood
and bushes weie already wrapped in
shadow ; the tops of the oaks and beeche,
nowever, were stiif glowing in tne setting
sun. tie had the feeling as tnougn ne
laid on the dark bottom of the sea, and
perceived through the greet- waters over
bis bead the daylight which be bad to
reach again. 1 he great ana spienaia
wood, which used to bring balm to his
hick tout elite 1 it. was eo discordant, so
cold this evening. Life lav before him as
soine.hing utterly heartless, fall of contra--.
dictions, ambiguities; and nature herselt
seemed unhappy in her unconscious, re-
strained dream-lif- e. Here, too, tbe terri-
ble struggle for existence was. carried out
-- ta be sure, not bloody, but not tbe fees
cruel than there in the sentient life. He
saw how those young oak-ste- had
puffed themselves up to bushes in order

bupprees the delicate shoots of the
beech that it might be condemned to re
main forever buch a shoot; how among
thousands of beech-tree- s hardly one was
permitted to enjoy tbe liiiht of the sun
and to grow up a giant, who then, in his
tain, wou'd steal tue lite ot otners. And
this legardless oak, which was stretching
ail around her rouh and knotty branches
as though it intended to monopolize all
the bud, had inven ed the underground
warfare. It sent its roots many yards
away, undermined the ground and a'.e
away of the other tress everything, to the
last panicle of food; and it it did not suc
ceed in shading its adversaries to death, it
killed them by starvation. Ibe oak had
already killed the pine-grov- e. How-
ever, an avenger arose against it in
the beech-tre- a blow but sure
avenger. for where tbe beech
comes t J power she destroys everything
by her sharp sap. She has invented the
method of poisoning to which all resist-
ance is in vain. Not a root can thrive un-
der, her bhadow; the ground around her ia
black as the grave, and therefore tbe
future belongs to her.'

He marched, marched on, forward, al-
ways forward. He hit around with his
Bword into tbe busnes without re
gard as to how many hopeful young
oass he destroyed or bow many
crownless cripples he called to life. He, in
the main, hardly thought any more, all
the acting forces of his soul being, so to
say, beaten to a jelly. The thoughts tried
to crystaliiza; they, however, dissolved
and mixed with one another.
brances, hopes, remorses, tender senti
menis and, before ail, the overwhelming
hatred against all perversed, which, by
virtue of an inexplicable law of nature.
has usurped the ruling of the world all
thesa thoughts melted npin hia brain into
one, as though an iDr er fire had suddenly
increased iia temperature, reducing there-
in all solid constituents into a liquid form.
All at once he etarted and stepped in the
midst of a migaty stroke, for over the field
there came f.om the direction of Mariotte
a rolling Eound, two and three
fold by theg'ades of the narrow pass. It
was the drum. First, a long-lastin- g beating

1 ) hen in succession beat
after beat : one and two. dull and hebvy.
as though tne nailed 4 coffia aud was
afraid to disturb the quiet of tie house of
thedead.

! He looked at bin watch ; a
quarter to 7 o'clock. In a quarter
of an hour it had to take place. He wished
to return to see it. No! Why had
he run away? Not for all in the
world would he witness this. And, think
ing thus, he climbed np a tree, from
there ho perceived the little village,
RtrAtf.KaH nut m lrwolv nnd oai ' - i'-

tbe chimneys. More he couid not see. lie
took his watch in hand and followed the
ran of tbe second-han- Tick ! tick ! tick !

tick! It hastened so speedily around the
liilie dial. But the Ion miuute-han- d did
a ilk as ol en .t the little one hsd accora
plished its revolution, and tbe short hour
hand was at a perfect standstill, though be
was sure that this, too, ought to move.

Now, only hve miuu.es were lacking to
7 o'clock. He clung to the smooth, black
beech branch ; tbe watch trembled in hs
band, the pulses knocked hammer-lik- e on
hi-- i temples, and he felt a burning heat in
his forehead. Crack! it resounded as
though a plank had broken asunder, and
in the direction of the village, over a black
elate ro- f and a wnite blooming appletree,
a bluish smoke ascended tbe ir bluish
white, like a spring cloud. Over- - this
cloud, however, flashed a ring, flashed
two. many rings, in tbe air, as though they
were uhouting on pigeons and not egainst
a wait.

"Anyhow, they are not all eo bRd as I
believed," fUshed through his mind whiia
descending the tree, now, after tbe pro-
ceeding was oyer, apparently a little more
nlTMl,--4i- Til nrvw the littlf t hell
commenced ringing: R.,at, peace to the
dead, who have fulfilled in this life their
duty, but none for the living who have
done theirs! The sun bad set, and the
moon, who.' e pale yellow sickle had been
fl latii.g the whole afternoon on the sky,
grew red and increased in light, when the
iieutenant, everlafitinfily persecuted by the
ringing if the liitie bell, marched with hia
few soldiers m tbe direction of JVloutcourt.
The troop reached tbe histi road of r,

and this road, with its two rows
tf poplars, Btetned especially mKde for the
purpose of marching en. And thus they
continued marching until night came on
and the moon waa shining with fuil
sirength. In the hindmost line they b
gau alreadv whinnering, lbty held a
secret council whether it was not neces-
sary to have given the lieutenant a hint
bv the sergeant that the country was not
safe, and that they must rcturu into their
quarters if they ebonld break camp in the
morning. All at once Mr. Bieichroden
commanded "Halt!" They had stopped
on au elev.ition, from whence Mariotte
could be seen. The lieutenant kept him
self quiet, like a setter when striking
against a scent. Now again the drum was
beaten, and in Montcourt and trrtz, in
Bourron. in Nemours, the clocks struck 9,
and all the little evening bells begun ring
ing, one more piercing than tue others.
But all these were outeounded. by tbe lit--
U h.. nl Morl.-itt- n It nhri Hd " H e n !

help! help! help!" and Herr von Bleich
rodeu was not able to be'p. jnow a roar-
ing was rollmg over the fields, as though
it came from the bowels ct tne earth; it
was the evening gun from headquarters at
Chalons. And through the light evening
mists which had spread over the Loin
river like immense cotton sheets the moon
made her way. She illuminated the river
so thp.t it looked like a lava Rtream issuing
from the bUck woods of Fontainebleau,
which, gloomy, like a volcano, stared in
the distance.

The evening was oppressive, and all the
soldiers looked white in their faces, so that
the bats, which were hovering around,
parsed close by their ears, attracted by the
whiteness of tbeir color. Every one of
the troop knew what the lieuten
ant was thinking of; but he
never had appeared to them so strange,
and they were afraid that this regardless
riconnoitering on the open high-ros- d was
but an aimless act of a madman. At last
the was bold enongh to call, in
form of report, his attention to the
tattoo being already beaten. Mr. Bleich
roden received this explanation in perfect
humility, like one who receives a com
mand, and cave the order to march back.

When, an hour later, they wheeled into
the main street of Mariotte. the sergeant
was surprised to Eee that the lieutenant's
Tk'ht leg had shrunk to the bend of the
ku9P, as though sprained, and that he

the diagonal line, like the
hnrRM-llir- .

Arrived on the market-plac-e, the lieu--

lanmt r1ian.iRi-- l hia trocD. not even com
manding them to the evening prayer, and
Uisappeared.

lie did not wish to co home at once.
Something attracted him, whither he did
nnt kn.-xi- Ha hurled about like a terrier.
with tririncr eves and gaping nostrils. He
ovaniinAd the walls and smelted about
after an "odor well known to him. He
perceived nothing, and met nobody. He
wanted to see what had happened. He,
however, at the same time dreaded its
aspect. n the yard he made a stsndttill,
anil then turned around tbe kitchen tract
He stumb'ed upon tbe sergeant, end was
so struck with terror that he had to catch
hold of the wall. The sergeant, too, be
came afraid : he. however, collected hini- -

rh i and commenced:
"Was looking for you everywhere, lieu-

tenant, to renort."
"Ve!l.well! Everything all right? Go

home to sleep," rejoined Herr von Bieich
roden, as though tearing to near tne par
ticulars.

"All right, lieutenant, but it waa eo

"Nevermind. Go, go, do go!" and he
spoke fo hastily, sa vehemently, that the
sergeant, by no means, could interject a
single word, and every time he opeutdbis
month to speak he was so overwhelmed
with a flow of words that he at last had to
refrain from any farther attempt, and de
parted.

Then the lieutenant breathed anew, and
he felt like r. school-bo- y who has escaped a
whipping.

He was now in the garden. Tbe moon
shnns verv hriehtnoon the vellow church
wall, and the vine stretched its skeleton
arms wide ont as though sleepy and yawn-
ing. But what was this? Two, three
hours ago it was dead, without life, noth-
ing but a gray skeleton, and now ? Was it
not covered with the most beautiful red
grapea, end had not the vine become ver-
dant? He approached in ot dor to convince
himself of this vine being the same. When
he came to the wall he stepped npon
something glutinous, and that thick,

dampish odor prevailing in. slaughter
houses suddenly befell bis nose. Ano
now he realized that it was the same vine.
only the lime of the wall was shot to pieces
and spouted over with blood. There it
was. , Hence here that had passed.

He rushed away. Entering the half,
something that had attached to his aolea
made his foot slide. He took off his boots
and hurled them into the yard ; then he
went into the room where the table stood
Bet for enpper. He felt a banger,
but could not eat. For a while he stood
immovably staring upon the spread table.
Everything was there so nicely, ar-
ranged. The email cake of ' butter with
the , radishes sticking in " it looked
so fresh, so appetising, so inviting.
The table linen white as snow, and he
noticed its being marked with letters
which were not the initials either of his
or hia wifa's name. The rows of cheese
lay so nicely upon the vine leaves, as
though not the fear of contribution, but a
warmer sentiment, bad guided the hand
of the hostess. The fresh white loaf not
one of - those rough, black, rye bread-crus- ts

the red wine in the cat decanter,
everything indica ed kind eolicitnne.
dowever, he was ashamed to touch tbe
food. Suddenly he 6eiced tbe beil and
rang. Immediately tbe hostess entered
and remained, without speaking a word,
at the door. She looked upon his feet
awaiting bin command. Tbe lieutenant
did not know what he wanted, and could
not call to mind wherefore he had rung
the bell. Still, he had to say something- -

"Are yon angry with me? he dropped.
"No, lieuteDaut," anewered the woman

in a submissive voice. "Do you want any-
thing, sir ?" And shefixed her look upon
his leet.

He looked down to see what was excit
ing her attention, and perceived that be
was standing in his stockings, and that the
floor was covered with traces red traces.
with marks of his toes, there where the
stockings were torn to be sure, be had
marched very much this day.

liive me vonr band, my good woman.
be said, stretching out his own.

No!" the woman replied. Razing fixed
ly in his eyes, and withdrew.

this rot Ubel tierr V on Bleichrodea
seemed to have plucked np a spirit; he
took a chair and sat down to eat. He
seized the roast beef in order to put a
piece on his plate, but when the smell of
tbe meat came into his face he felt Qualm
ish. He rose, opened the window and
hurled the bowl with all its contents into
the yard. He trembled like an aspen leaf
and lelt Bick. liis eyes were so sensitive
that the light give him pain, and he be-
came irritated by all strong colors. He
hurled out the decanter with the wine, he
tore the radishett out ot tbe butter; the red
caps, the pallet, everything being red, was
nuug out through the window. Then
he threw himseif npon his couch. His
eyes were tired : he. however, could not
Bhut them, wo he laid lor a while until
the sound of voices reached his ear from
the saloon. He would not listen, but the
words forced themselves into his ear. and
he realized that two corporals were sitting
in tne bar-roo- ihey were talking.

The two little ones were indeed strong
fellows, bat tbe big one was disheart
ened."

Yes, he wilted like a rat? at the wall
He, however, requested that they should
tie him to the espalier, for, he said, he,
too, wished 11 Bland upright.

rut toe others, tbe devil ! Tbey stood
with their arms crossed over tbeir breast.
jubt as though they had to be photo
graphed.

lis true. However, when .the pneat
had caoie in the bilaard-roo- to an
nounce to them tbeir fate, all three be
came qualmish at least, I have been told
so by the sergeant nevertheless, they
did not cry or implore pardon.

lo be sure, they were real devils of
fellows. Your health!"

Herr Vou Bieichroden pressed his head
into tbe pillow and stopped np Ins eats
with tbe bedclothes. But then he sud
denly got up. fhere was something at'
tracticg and dragging him to the door, be
hind which the conversation took place.
But the corporals began now to speak in a
lower voice. He therefore stole nearer, on
bis tip-toe- and, with his back bent in a
right angie, he pat his ear to the keyhole
and listened.

' But did you watch our men? How
giay their faces looked; just like the ashes
in my pipe here. And so many who shot
into the air ! You mustn't tell this to any
body. TheY. anyhow, got their part off
just as it was ordered.

And did you see them rolling in tbe
pea-bed- s, like the sparrows fluttering with
tbeir wings and turning to view tbe white
of their eyes! Ana when theyouuj chick
ens hastened near to pick up the little
clots, whew! whew! But euch is war.
Your health."

Her Von Bieichroden had heard enough.
and hia brain had so overfilled with blood
that he was not able to sleep. He went
into the bar-roo- m and requested the men
to drpait. Then he ondFed. fooled his
head iu tr.e wash-basi- got tbe ochoppea- -
nauer and began to read ; and, with burn
ing pulses, he read :

"Both birth and death belong to life.
They are the counterbalance to each other,
tney are the consequence ol each other.
They form the two terminal points, the
two poles, cf every revelation of life.
It is jus what the deepest of
all mythologies, that of the Hindoos,
has expressed by the symbol represented
as ftivas tne destroyers attribute: a
nf in of skulls together with the or
gan and symbol cf generation "

Heath is tne painful solution
of the knot which creation had tied with
voluptuousness, and the forcible destruc
tion of the main error cf our existence is
the great disabuse.

lie dropped the book, hearing some
body tossing about and screaming in his
own bed. Who waa in the bed? He saw
a body, the stomach of which was con
tracted Yy cramps, while its breat-- t waa
expanded like the hoops of a barrel, and
be heard a strangely hollow voice groan
ing under the bed-cove- r. Why, it was
his own body. Was he then doubled
that he could rear and see himsell a? a
second person! The yelliDg continued
The door opens and the woman enters,
witb humble manners, undoubtedly after
having knocked several times.

W hat do you order, lieutenant ? she
asks, with (liming eyes and a strange smile
upon her hps.

"1 1 replied tbe sick one, "nothing.
But the man there teems to be sick, and
he certainly wants the doctor.

there is no doctor in our village bnt
the pastor, who generally affords ua re
lief, said the woman, not smiling any
more.

"Go send for the pastor." rejoined the
lieutenant, "though he never has thought
much ot priests.

However, when he feels sick, he never
theless applies to them," said the woman,
leaving the room.

ibe pastor soon arrived, fie ap
proached the bed and felt the pulse of the
bick one.

"What do you think ii is?" asked the
sick man, "What do you suppose causes
this Buttering?

"A bad conscience, was the brief answer
of the priest.

Herr von Bieichroden started.
"Bad conscience ! Because he has done

his duty?"
lee, said the priest, taking a wet

cloth and patting it upon the head of the
sick. Mind well my words, if you are
able yet to do so. A terrible fate is threat
ening you. more terrible tban that which
came over those there. Mind well! I
know the symptoms. I see you at the
border of madness. If you succeed in
grasping it entirely, you'll feel as though
your brain is coming again in order. Look
on me and folow my words, it you can
xou bave the sentiment ol being divided
iu two persons, l ou regard a part of you
as a second or third being. How did you
come co far ? Yea, you see, that is tbe
social lie, which makes of all of us double
beings, a on were a oiuerent man when
you wrote y to your wife, and a dif
ferent one when you spoke to me. Even

tbe actor loses his own individuality
and grows a conglomerate of the parts he
is playing, in the same way men of society
turn at least into two individuals. If, tben,
a shock, a terror, a mental earthquake,
make t bo soul burst, tben bctb natures
lay sideby side looking at each other.
I notice here on the floor a book known
to me as well as to you. He who wrote it
waa a keen thinker; nay, perhaps one of
the keenest that ever existed. He fath
omed the misery and naughtiness of
earthen life as though he bad learned it
from our Lord and Savior. But neverthe
less he could not help being a doable be
ing, for life, birth and habit forced hirn to
the relapse. Y'ou Bee I have studied other
books besides the breviary. I speak to
you as physician and not as priest, for we
both listen attentively, please un--
destand one another. Do you think that
I do not feel, too, the curse of the double
life I conduct? I entertain no donbt in
regard to holy things, they having become
flesh of my Hash and bone of my bone.
However I know, it ia not in tbe name of
God when I speak: - The lie, you see, we
abeady rtceived in the mother's lap,
we imbibed it on the mother's breast, and
he who actually would venture to pro-
nounce the entire truth yea, yea you
are able to follow my words I

The sick man listened eagerly, and his
eyelids had not lowered for once during
the whole speech ot the priest.

"Now to you." The priest turned to the
lieutenant, "there exists little traitor
with a torch in hia hand, an angel walk-
ing aronnd with a basket of roses which
he scatters over the dung heaps of life. It
is the angel of lie, and bis name ia "The
Beautiful." Tbe heathen of Greece adored
him, the princes embraced him tenderly
because he perverted the niinda of men,
so that they could not see things as they

rally were. You find him everywhere in
life, and everywhere Ire. falsifies, falsifies!
Why, ye warriors, why' do you practice
your work of destruction with waving
banners and under the sounds of music?
Is it not in order to hide what is behind
it?"

The sick one, writhing in convulsions,
folded imploringly his hands and bit his
fingers in agony. The priest's face, how-
ever, had taken a. terrible expression;
hard, pitiless, hlied with harred, he con
tinued : .

' -

'You are by nature a good man, and it
is not the good part within you that I
wish to punish; no. I punish you as the
representative, whom you Cilli d yourself,
and my punishment shall be a warning to
others! Do you wish to see the three
corpses? Do you?" " '

"No, in the name of Christ!" cried the
sick man, whosj hands had bccime wet
with the sweat of fright and ttat-- fast to
his shouders.

Your cowardice proves you to be a
man, and as such a coward.

As struck with a whip the sick min
bounded up. His face became culm, his
breast ceased heavicg; coldly, and as
though he felt entirely well, he said: "Go
away, you devil of a priest, Sen I forget
myself and commit an act of fony !

But 1 shall not come again if yon
Ehould send for me," replied the
priest. "Consider this. Consider
that if you are not able to ale-p- , it ia not
my fault, but rather cf those who are lying
there in the billiard-roo- on the billiard-tabl- e.

You hear?"
And with these words he tore open the

doors leading to the billiard-roo- and
Into tbe sick-roo- came streaming a hor-
rible odor of carbol.

Herr von Bieichroden. however.
shrieked oat loudly. He had jumped ont
of his bed, and before the clergyman could
hinder it, precipitated bimselt out ol the
window, in the yard he was seized by a
few soldiers, with whom he struggled, try-
ing to bite them in their left side. They
tied him and brought him to the ambu-
lance at the headquarters, from whence
they transported him, stverely sick, to a
hospital.

BtmiXQ tue neinEisiAov. J
The world is fair, the world is bright.

And joy attains its noon;
Lite's sky is flushed witb rosy light

During the honeymoon.
Their hearts o'erflow with tenderness.They bill and ooo, and spoon, IAnd each new day dawns but tearless

Ilurins the honeymooa.
No cloud obscures-th- sunshine bright.

For life is in iu June;
The stak is tender, biscuit light.

During the honeymoon.
Each of the other never tires,

Their fond hearts beat in tune;
He splits the wood and lights the fires

During the honeymoon.
Fair honeymoon ! why should it wane.

Why shouid so soon ?
Why cannot wedded life remsia

One long, sweet honeymoon?
ff.ifrt Courier.

The Electric Furnace.
At the meeting of the American Insti

tute of Mining Engineers an interesting
paper has been submitted descriptive of
a lurnace constructed by tbe Messrs.-Cowle- s

of Cleveland, O., to utilize the
heat developed by electricity when passed
through a large and properly insulated
mass of charcoal. With the current ob
tained from a thirty-hors- e power dynamo
surprising results have been obtained,
the most refractory substances being
speedily melted aud even volatilized.
ihe oxyds ot the alkaline metals, ot
magnesium, manganese, aluminum, sili-
con and boron are reduced with an ease
that permits the production of these ele-
ments and their alloys with copper and
other metals on a commercial scale.

ith the plant now in use as much as
five pounds of aluminum are produced
daily, the metal being gotten out most
readily iu combination with copper
as a rich aluminum bronze. When
the 125-hors- e power dynamo now
being constructed for tbe Messrs.
Cowles is put to work larger aud more
profitable results are expected. The fur-nan-

at present in use consists of a
horizontal column of calcined charcoal,
so prepared and arranged as to present
the requisite electrical resistance. This
charcoal is imbedded in a mass of char-
coal finely pulverized, and there :s out
side a layer ot the same material in small
fragments. The whole is inclosed in a
box of firebrick covered with perforated
tiles. Through holes at each end are
admitted earbon electrodes an inch and
a half iu diameter. When the electricity
is admitted the core, by reason of the
resistance it offers to the current, glows
with a heat in which iridium is instantly
melted. For certain branches of metal-
lurgy the new furnace will, it is thought,
be found extremely useful.

Scandals and Scandals.
Paris letter : The great scandal of the

day is the annulment ot marriage be
tween the son of the Due de la Torre,
Count de San Antonio, and the pretty
Cuban. Mile. M. Campos. The reasons
given for this act are all sufficient, and
are the same which suggested the late
dissolution of the marriaee contract be
tween Lord and Lady Colin Campbell,
and the older cut more successful suit of
v ictoria Balfe against her hut-band-. Sir
Edward Compton, years ago Britibh am-
bassador to the Court of Kussia. Vic
toria, the daughter ot the composer
Balle, played her cards well; so well
that, once married. Compton was easily
disposed of, and JUlle. Victoria, free
again, after several years of wedded life.
married a Spanish Duke. Hut in two
years 6he died, the lamented Duchess de
rerras. The history of Victoria Balfe
would fill a good volume, but here I have
only to do with Mile. .Martinez Campos.
Mile. Campos was pretty, witty aqd
wise, and her fortune was more than a
round million of dollars. It would be
impossible to give a history in detail "of
her unbappy marriage. L think, however,
I may venture to give some points
brought out when the case was heard.
Mme. de ban Antonio
by tbe counsel for . the defendant, said:

We were on our wedding trip to Lon
don, alone in the train, but my husband
never even offered to kiss my band. We
did not exchange a word, not even a
look. He remained cold, silent and
troubled. As we were about to arrive,
atter much hesitation, he blurted oat:
Mind. Mercedes, I ought not to have

married. Losada. my doctor, always told
me so, and I knew it pcrlectly well, but
papa and mama lorced . me to marry,
Pardon me, do. It wasn't my fault.'
That night, and manv. many following.
continued Mile, de Campos, "passed in
profound silence." And in conseouence
of this "continued silence" the Pope has
at last granted a decree of annulment of
the marriage, and tbe lountfss can An-
tonio becomes again Mile. Martinez de
Campos. '

Queer Story Abont Margaret Fuller.
As every topic comes np at the elegant

lunch and dinner tables at Newport, so
I was not astonished to hear a lady say
that "she knew of the grave of Margaret
duller, says a .Newport letter in the
Boston Traveller. Mrs. Julia Ward
Howe, who was present, and had written
a life of Margaret Fuller, was astonished.
as it is reputed in all the lives written
of that extraordinarily resurrected per
son, the Marchesi Ossolt, that ier body
never reached land. An old bsherniau
at Fire Island, however, told a lady who
was in the habit of going there several
years ago. that he found the remains of
Margaret jj ullcr lying on the beach in
her nightgown, which was marked by
her name, and that he wrote to the
brothers Fuller and Horace Greeley
about it, without receiving any answer;
that he went id to New York to see Mr.
Urccley, but he seemed to take no notice
of the fact; and that he then buried
Margaret Fuller at Coney Island and
could identify tbe spot.

DESlIJiY.
Three roses, wan as moonlight and weighed

down
Each with its loveliness as with a crown,
Drooped in a florist's window in town.
Th first a lover bnneht. It lar at rest.
Like tlower on flower, that night on Beauty's

breast.
The second rose, as virginal and fair.
Shrank in the tangles of a harlot's hair.
The third a widow, with new grief made wild,
bhut in the icy palm of her ded child.

THOMAS BAILEY ALJJaU.H.

A Disobedient Dog's Fate.
St. Jamet'i Gazette: While several

gentlemen were making experiments
with dynamite in a tarn among tne hills
at Pembrey, Carmarthenshire, the other
day, a charge of dynamite, with a five
minutes' fuse attached, was thrown into
the water and the power of the explosive
was to be judged by the Tolume of water
forced np by the concussion. ' While
ODerations were proceeding a sportsman
aecompamed by his dog, appeared on the
scene, and as the dynamite charge was
thrown into the tarn the dog iostantly
sprang into the water and seized the par
cel. which it brought ashore. The snorts
man shouted to his dog to drop it, but
the animal did not. and ran in the direc
tion of its master and those who were
making the experiment. This rretrl
great alarm and the dog was only kept at
pay Dy stones peing thrown at him. At
length the charge exploded and the dog
was piow a to pieces.

Wrap the bloody shirt aronnd me let me stand
upon the plank; -

I'm a one eye dsared candidate a prohibition
crank.

I shall fiiht tha bloody rebels, while e'er the
tjtate I roam, :

For I fought them in the sixties a shaving notes
at home.

God bless the noble soldier, in life's uneren race,
Give him room upon the ticket but give him

secocd pit's.
'Tie true I've cursed the Irish as a Democratic

erowd.
But when I run for office, I confess I am not

proud.
Let erery Irish gentleman fall down and w orship

me.
And see that on their tickets il the nam of

Lrry B.
While I stood by prohibition and helped to make

1 the law,
--

$on't let that little frolic stick in any Dutch
man craw.

If ycu'll rote me in the state-hous- e, and help theparty out,
I'll laugh at prohibition, and 'hnrrah for saner

kraat.
For I'm a jo ly farmer, and when Mortgages are

ripe,
I bhouldor my Foreclosures, and go gunning

after snipe.
t , Crawford Count n Bulletin.

'The Beloved (ardinal MewmaCV
London letter: If I were asked what

strikes me most forcibly about Cardinal
Newman, what is his leading character-
istic, I should be led to answer, not the
depth and earnestness of his religious
eonvietions, nor the subtlety of his intel-
lect, nor the profundity of his learning,
nor hia marvelous dialectical skill, nor
his incomparable mastery of the English
tongue, but the breadth ot his sympa-
thies. ' I know no man who is more in-

tolerant, more just toward error. I sup-
pose this comes, in large degree, from
the extreme clearness of his mental
vision.. Questions seem to lie before his
mind as it in sunlight. It would almost
seem as if Cardinal Newman's first care
was to apprehend fully and to state clear-
ly aspects of problems from which those
with whom he is most in sympathy usu-
ally turn away. Indeed, I have heard it
made matter of complaint against him
that he puts the case of
better? than they can put it theinscves;
and again, that he shows respect
and een sympathy for thorough-goin- g

unbelief. 1 suppose there was never a
man who was less of a partisan, who
more firmly declined to substitute for
the eternal distinctions of true and
false, right and wrong, the shibboleths
of a sect. To follow truth wherever it
ruitlic lead has ever been his abiding
thought, and in this high quest he has
not had a thought of fear. Hence it is
that he has been led to go to the root of
the great questions which have so stirred
the intellect of the age and to occupy
himself so much with the problem of
certitude. He is no dweller ' among the
mouldered lodges of the past." lie is
essentially, as all great men are, of his
ago. ' lie knows that the individual
character ot conviction is one ot the
principles now most generally received.
It has been his endeavor, in that con-
viction, to find a sure foundation for re
ligion and duty. It is an admirable say-
ing of Emerson : "Great men are the
collynum to cleanse our eyes from ego
tism." And Cardinal Newman is among
the greatest ot our times.

' Carious Delay of a Train.
Boston lramcnnt : A curious occur

rence delayed tbe White Mountain ex
presst recently. Shortly after leaving
Windsor, Vt., a frisky young horse,
alartrled at the loco notive, jumped over
the fence at the side of the track and
gallobed ahead of the train for about a
mile'and a half, until he came to a tres- -

spanning a ravine some liny
feet At that point there chanced
to be two men, who waved their coats in
the animal's face. He was checked by
thiA for a moment, but a glance at the
snorting iron horse in the rear was too
much for his nerves. He discotiifi'ed
the enemy in front by letting fly his heels
and then He'd incontinently toward the
trestle. Strange to say, the sure-foote- d

annual trotted some thirty feet on the
structure without tailing through the in-
terstices. He made a false step, how
ever, and down he went, first with his
hind lees and then with the fore ones.
The animal was utterly helpless. The
train, which had slackened up, was
stopped, and the train-me- n and passe n
gers held a consultation. Hoards were
torn; from a neighboring fence and laid
on be ties. The struggling beast was
then) forced over on his side and his legs
fastened together by means ot a stout
rope. Next the brakemen and parlor-ca- r

passengers "tailed on" to the end of
this'hawser and dragged the horse along
the boards to solid ground.

Tbe Curiosities of Local Antesthesfa,
I this issue, says the New York Med-

icilJoiirnal bf September 19, we pub- -
l.SQ two communications which set tort a
remarkable facts connected with the sub
ject of local anaesthesia. We refer to
I)r. Corcing's article and to Dr. Hal- -

stead s brief letter. 1 be explanation
given by Dr. Cornifg of the deoided pro
longation ot theenects ot cocaine which
he has been able to obtain by annuling
the local circulation for the time being
is apparently correct and very credita-
ble to his ingenuity. Indeed, it is hardly
fair to speak of it as an explanation: it
was rather the conception which led to
the experiments. If farther trial shows
that the practice is free from
drawbacks which cannot now be fore
seen, an immense addition will undoubt
edly be found to have been made to oar
resources in local aosesthetization. Quite
as striking and no less interesting, even
if its practical utility should prove to be
more restricted, is the curious fact Bet
forth by Dr Halsted, that tha intra
cutaneous injection oi simple water.
properly managed, is capable of giving
rise to a temporary aud circumscribed
anaesthesia. In the light of these two
contributions to our knowledge, we may
well indulge in the tond anticipation that
general anesthetization, with all its at
tendant inconveniences, may soon be
found necessary only in exceptional cases,

Prof, fcpeneer F. Baird.
"Gath": When he came into office as

the first of our Fish Commissioners the
United States had no laws protecting
fish in public waters, and only four
States in the Union had any State com
mission. Even under these commis
sioners in these four States the laws
were a dead letter. Now nearly every
State has a commission and laws that
are enforced. The annual reports of
Prof. Baird are authorities in Germany
and France, which first rediscovered the
lost art ot nsh and oyster culture. And
since Prof. Baird became CommissuTner

l r--! i . i. . i iui r isueriea tnia couutry uas uecouie.
next to China, the most extensive of

nations. He has nrac
tically directed the various efforts which
have reduced shad from a luxury which
only rich could enjoy to a common am
cle of lood in which the poor may in
duke. Surely as much honor should
attach to one instrumental in doing this
as to him who "could make two ears of
corn or two blades of grass to grow on a
spot ot ground where only one grew be
fore." My recollection is that Swift in
tiniated that such an one "would do
Berve better of mankind, and do more
essential service to his country, than
the whole race ot politicians put to
gether." -

the
I am told that the cost of obtaining

the Pope's dispensation to the marriage
between fnnce W aldemar ot Denmark
and Jrrincess Marie ot Orleans was

5000. Its most important conditions
are that the daughters who may be born
of the marriage are to be brought up in
the Catholic laith. but the sons as rrot
estants. The appanage enjoyed by the
Prince is 1500, to which will now be
added the interest on a sum set apart for
his marriage by King Christian, making
his ttjtal income about 3500. The
Princess will have a "dot" in the shape
of an annual allowance of 4000. Shi
is the heiress to an immense fortune on
her paternal side as well as that of her
aunt, the Princess de Joinville. The
King of Denmark will allow the coupl
the chateau of Sergenfri, the residence
of the late Dowager Queen, as a summer
retreat. I understand that the marriage
will in all probability take place at th
Duke of Chartres's seat. Chateau d'Eu

How Bret Harte Lost $10,000.
When Bret Harte came to the East

in the first flush of his California fame
and New York and Boston were bidding
tor his work. C hicago undertook to way
lay him and secure the prize for herself.
To this end a dozen rich and prominent
Chicagoaos arranged for an elaborate
dinner, with Harte as the principal
guest The dinner, in truth wag given
on bis account, to luduoe him to east bi
lot in the Garden City. A 'lngurer oftheir purpose, t.h&y pat UTJder his plate
an accepted check for $10,000. The
hour came, and the company with one
exception the exception being the
chief guest The dinner was de-
layed, the dishes cooled and the
gentlemea warmed with impatience
and vexation. Still they thought that
he would arrive at the last moment, or,
at least, send some word of explanation.
It was nearly 10 o'clock when they sat

, down, haying despaired of his presence.

Pi

To this day lie baa never offered any
excuse for his staying away. But the I
reason was, I have been told, that Airs.
Harte had not been invited, at which
she took grave offense, communicating
her temper to her husband. The fact
that it was entirely a man's dinner.wnere
any woman would have been as much
out of place as in a bar-roo- seemed
not to have occurred to either of them.
It is possible that Harte may not have
needed any pretext for violating a for-
mal engagement. He has often done the
same thing in the East withont break-
ing silence as to ' the cause. Why,
it is impossible to define, tor he is
usually very amiable and polite, a de-

lightful fellow socially. Extreme and
unpardonable rudeness on prandial oc-
casions must be set down as one of the
idiosyncracies of his genius. The Chica-- I
goans who had contributed the 1U,UUU

were, naturally enough, very angry at
Harte for his gross incivility and kept
their money. No further effort was made
to prevail npon him to remain in the
Northwest and he eontinued his journey
East. It is not known if he has ever
learned about the f10,000 check, which
he would surely have been glad to get,
for, like Panurge, he is ever in need of
money.

Phelim O'ieole.
At the meeting of the National Asso

ciation of Fire Engineers at Long Branch
last week, the feature of the reception
at the Ocean House was a story told by

ef Sexton of St. Louis. "Phelim
O'Toole," said Mr. Sexton, "was ap Irish
sailor, who came into the St. Louis Fire
Department while I was the chief. A
better, braver, or hardier worker I never
had under me. It was only when he had
whisky in him that he was contrary, and
then he was a regular Tarter. But, as a
rule, he was as strong as an ox and as
gentle as a child. He was promoted for
bravery until he became foreman of
Skinner's Truck. One bitter night in
the winter ot 1874 the Southern Hotel
caught fire. It was an awful fire. When
all but one corner had been consumed,
we were horror-stricke- n to find that Prof,
lieise of Washington University and
his wife were in the sixth story. Phelim
at once started np a ladder, taking a rope
with him. He was ninety-fiv- e feet above
the ground when he found that the lad-
der was fifteen feet short. 'Take some
sheets and tie one end up there
and then let them drop. he
yelled. The professor was almost over
powered with smoke, but be did
just what he was told. In two minutes
tbe sheets tied together were secured
above and the other end lowered to
Phelim. The draught kept it out of his
reach. He eyed it for a minute. There
was a crowd of 20,000 people watching
him. Tben he jumped for the sheet
and caught it, and went up hand over
iiand till he got into the window. Then
you would have thought that the people
had gone crazy. They cried and snouted
and laughed at the same time. Well, to
make a long story short, he got thera
down all right, and got down himself,
too, just in time, for we had barely
cleared the streets when the walls fell.
Phelim, got a medal, of course. He was
killed at a $10 fire in a cellar afterward
by the explosion of an extinguisher.
The whole town turned, out at the
funeral. Mr. and Mrs. lieise cried like
babies over his grave, and they olten
visit the grave now."

'On-NIGH-

Oood-nig- I have to say
To su-- h a. host of peerless t ingsl
liood-niff- unto that frao-il- hand
Ad queenly witb its weight of rings.
Goo. tu fund ui lifted eyed,
Good-nie- to chestnut braids of hair,
flood-nig- ui to the perfect mouth
And all the swAetnes netled there

The snowy hnd detains me tben
I'll hare to say good-nig- again.

But there will come a time. lovet
When, if I read our stars aria11
1 shall not linear bv this Dorch
With my adieus. Till then, good night!
You wish the time were now? Andl.
Ycu do cot blush to wish it so?
Tou would have blushed yourself to death
To own so much a year ago.

What! both these Baowy hands? Ahl then
I'll have to say good-nig- ag&in.

T. B. ALDBICH.

A Strong brotherhood.
A letter from Cleveland, O., says: The

mo.ot powerful union in the world has its
headquarters in tbis city. It is the
Brotherhood of Locomotive Engineers,
with a membership ot over 17.000 engi
neers and 204 subdivisions in toe United
States. Canada and Mexico. It has been
so ouietlv oonduoted that nothing was
known about it by the general public of
this city until attention was called to it
this week by a reunion of its members.
Its head officer is Grand Chief Engineer
Artburwho for twenty-year-s has ruled
it with almost the power ot a dictator,
He has more than once made superin-
tendents and general managers of rail-
roads come to his terms. Much of his
power is ascribed to the fact that he is
slow to order a strike and refuses to al-
low the brotherhood to amalgamate
with any other labor organization. J.
ii. Larson, formerly ot this city, has a
son who was made superintendent
of a road leading out of Chicago. He
was paying conductors 30 cents an hour.
brakemen 27 cents and engineers bat 25
cents, and not remunerating them for the
full time worked. They demanded
more and sent for Arthur. Arthur
asked Carson to pay his engineers for
every hour's work, bnt the offioial
snubbed him. "If you don't accede to
our demand every engine on your line
win De housed at lz o clock, said Ar
thur. Carson refused to accede. After
traffio had been suspended a few hours
the president of the road concluded to
give the engineers their demands. He
aked Mr. Arthur what the men wanted.
"Thirty cents an hour." said Mr. Arthur.
and Superintendent Carson, who had re
fused to give the engineers 2b cents an
hour, now pays them 30.

George Eliot's Tw Marriages.
A few months aaw the Rev. Charles G.

Ames ot .Philadelphia wrote an earnest
and thoughtful essay on "George Eliot's
I wo Marriages.- It was printed by the
Friendly Society of Philadelphia, and so
many persons have been interested in it
that a new edition is now for sale in this
city. Mr. Ames thinks that the aues
tions raised by George Eliot's domestio
life are not a matter merely personal to
her, but that they concern modern soci
ety and the moral health of the race. "It
can never be 80 important to vindicate
person as to clear up and establish
principle ot right, is his fundamental
statement. He treats George Eliot with
appreciation and tenderness; he dis-
cusses theories of divorce, the elements
of noble marriage, and the apparent con
tradiction between private and publio
right. His, conclusion is that her con
nect in with Mr. Lewes is to be eon
dent ted as an action inconsistent with
the welfare of society, although it left no
stain on her womanly character. In
brief, thatrit was illegal and inexpedient,
bat not base. He ranks it with the
treachery of Stonewall Jackson. He was
false to his country, but true to his State
and his conscience. In both cases there
is the contradiction between the general
drift of character and a specific action.
in ner second marriage Air. Ames sees
nothing to approve. He looks upon it as
a sign ot pitiable weakness, due to bro
ken health and heavy sorrow. His sen
fence is, in spirit, "like that of Jesus on
the sinning woman, which has the same
merciful contradiction in it: Neither
do I condemn thee; go, and sin no more.

A RIVER DREAM.
The blue, bine sky i'wts,

The blue, blue water under,
Two eyes more blue and a heart that's, true,
And a boat to bear me with my lore

To lands of light and wonder.
Tbe sunny fields around.

The river rippling by ut,
A tmile more bright than noonday light,
Onr brow with meadow garlands crowned.

And never a eare to try ut.
A drifting with the tide,

A wind that whispert greeting.
An isle of rest in tbe laded west.
With only the waves on the share betide

Ana two hearts londiy beating.
frs Maffanne.

1 Romance In Real Life.
Chesterfield (S. C.) Advertiter: Jame.

Hunter was convicted at this term ofcourt
ofmanslaughter. Nisi Dora Evans was an

to the killing and a niece of
the deceased. Monday morning Hunter
was sentenced to lour Tears in the state
prison. Friends and kinsman who had
staid by him in the long and tedious trial
bde him good-by- e and went home,
Tuesday night, while Sheriff King and
his bousenold-wer- e sleeping the Bio" otthe - just, suddenly th- e- came a geStle
tap, tap. o

ki4e outer door Wm it ,
Kuost? No, it waa a nymph. Miss Dora
Evans had fled from her home and had
come twenty-fiv- e miles through the dark-
ness and the rain to marry her lover,
James Hunter. Sheriff King, not know-
ing exactly what to do, put ner off till
morning. Wednesday morning, prompt-
ly at 8 o'clock, James Hunter and Dora
Evans were made man and wife. The
Rev. J. W. McRoy performed the cere-
mony in the jail hall in the presence of
about 100 spectators, offioers, members oi
the bar, jurymen, white, eolored and in-

different, ouch u life.

THKCITT.ArTtRAr.tV
like the conntrr when I'm in the town
And think it fine to mix ap with tbe "hotse?."

Cows and sheep; to grow rongh-nkinne- d and
brown.

And guess of plrt and ealref the gains and
leads'

To ride in up the hills and down.
Compared with which the oiiy's joy tut..rofts is

To plow andfelant and spread the land with
plaster

It so delightful when I'm at tbe Astor.

Bnt when I'm really ont npon a farm.
Monotonously a' the plow-ta- trudging;

When fros1 and drou' hand sheep-r- cause alarm,
And "rbeumatis" and back-ach- e come of

drudging.
There somehow teems a loss of all the charm.

That lures so brightly from a dintance judging;
So. alter all, I still prefer the city

As less bamyardy, potluck fed and gritty.
AVmj York Tribune.

Next Tear a Black Tear.
r . . . . ... 'onaon , triooe: oomenoay nas un- -

TAIIUCU U VMU fllVIUCI. JOt IUO CM X. ' -- 1

of a decidedly uncomfortable nature. It
appears that in the- - church of Oberem-me- l,

near the city of Treveri, in Ger-
many, there is a stona tablet several cen-

turies old, on which is cat the prophetic
verne in prose it may bo rendered:
'W hen Mark shall bring us Easter, and
Anthony shall sing praises at Pentecost,
and John shall swing the censer at the
feast ot Corpus Domini, tben shall the
whole earth resound with weepings and
wailincs." Now it so happens that next
year Easter falls on St. Mark's day, Pen
tecost on that of St. Anthony of Padua,
and the Corpus Domini comes on St.
John the Baptist's day, June 24th.
Here. theo. are the first conditions of the
prophecy fulfilled, so that now believers
in prophecies and anxious-minde- d per-
sons generally have only to sit down and
think of everything disagreeable that can
possibly happen to this poor old planet
and the dwellers thereon between Janu-
ary and December, ISSti. And really if
the cyclones, and earthquakes, and epi-
demics, and wars and rumors of wars"
of the years are to bo
eclipsed, the prospect is not an agreea-
ble one. .

A Desperate fight .X 1Lynchburg, Va.. September
special from Bristol, Tenn., says: Officer i
xjinmert. wuue aircujpuuK 10 arrest
Will Lee. alias Will Cooley, near here
last night, was shot by Lee in the right
arm. Emmert threw his wounded arm
around Lee's neck, drew his pistol with
his left hand and Bhot Lee through the
head, killing him instantly. . Lee was a
desperado, and was in company with two
females who were armed and tried to
kill Emmert after Lee's death. Lee was
an from Richmond, Ya.
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MAGNOLIA COTTON GIN,

Feeder and Condenser.
Tbe foremost Standard nttoa tiln Ho-

MBraet nrd.At tha World's r?ottnn CnntAnninl TCwtAattirl
Id New Orlaaos.it has just taken the ' niirhest
Award, Diploma and Gold Medal for ligaL-drai- t,

best sample and utility."
Our machines are simole and durable, alean th.

aeea thoroutrhlr, and prodnee a lanre yield.
They never break the roll in onnninr. mar .hnk.

onder the severest test. They are also
Bin fast, and for superior sample hare never beea
equaled. For nrioesparticulars, etf.. addrees

GUTjlifcrT iiN CO., AMITIl, LA.
Or Orglll Brothers A Co., Meuiahin. Tenn.

IS DBCIOKO BT

E0YAL HAVANA LOTTEEt
a ooTERincEjrr iwrrnrrioir,)

DRAWN AT HAVANA. CUBA,
Every lO to 14 Days.

TICKETS IH FIFTHS.
Wholes, S5; Fracaloufa, pro rata.

8 that th Dame Oovld Jt Oo. ia on th tick it
uuu;otn v uu uiuiiuiiiuui no OOniXUIJOU OJth parties in interest, it is the fairest thine

the nature of ehanoe in existence.
For information and particulars apply toBHIP-6E-Y

ft CO.. General Arents. 1212 Broadway. N.
Y- Q.tT- nrNn.W..n1ftriHRt.. Mmrhta, Tmn

Dropsy Treated Free
DR. H. He GREEN,

Mo. o Jones Arenae, Atlanta, Ha..
SPECIALIST FOR ELEVEN YEARS

PAST.
Has treated Dropsy and ita complication a witb
the most wonderful success; uses vegetable rem-
edies, entirely harmless. Remorea all symptom!
of Dropsy in eight to twenty days.

Cures patients pronounced hopeless by tbe beat
ofphysicians.

From the first dose the symptom rapidly dis-
appear, and tn ten daya at least of aJl
symptoms are removed.

Some may cry humour withont knowing any-thi-

bout it. Remember, it does not eoet yen
any thin v to realise the merits of my treatment
ior.youreii. in ten aaya tue aimcuity ot ere a th-
ing iselieved, the pulse made regular, the urin-
ary orsrana mads to dischartre their full tintv.
sleep ia restored, the swelling all or nearly cone.
tne siren gin increased, ana appetite made

ood. I am constantly curing oases of long stan r-

ing,f eases that have been tapped a number of
times and the patient declared unable to live a
week. Send tor 10 days treatment; directions
and terms free. Give full history of ease. Name
ex, now long affliotedt how badly swollenland

where, ia bowels costive, have legs burated
and dripped water. Send for free pamphlet eon
taming testimonials, questions, eto.

Ten days treatment furnished free hy ttueat.
Epilepsy fits positively cured.

U. H. tJKREN.M.D.,
CS Jones Avenue. Atlanta, G

tjtale this paper.

1Cores O anil O in 2 to 4 days.
Ask your drngglat fbr it.
Sent to any address for $l.SO
MALYDOR MF6. CO. Springfield 01

Trustee's Kale.
BT virtue of a trust deed made to me on the

aolh day of March, 1881, and recorded in
book 135, paca 488, Register's office of Shelby
eoanty, Tenn., to secor. ertaiii indebtedness
therein mentioned, I will sell for cash., at public
ontory, at the tonthwest corner of Main and
Madison street, city of Memphis, Tenn., at 12
o'olock noon,

Wedneatlar, 0tobr 7, 185, '
tha property described in taid deed of trnst, ta
followt, t: Bitnated, lyinr and being in the
eoanty of Bhelby, .nd Stat, of Tennessee, being
the tuath half of blok K. fronting on Gaines
stre. , between Beoond and Third street, in Fort
iVkering. And, also, lot 38 in Park's subdi-
vision, on tha northwest corner of Carr and lavie
avenues, fronting 100 feet on Carr avenue and 248
feet on Davi. avenue. For a more particular
description reierenc is mad. to taid deed in
trust, of record at atereeaid.

Equity of redemption barred; titla believed to
be good, bat I sell ud convey at trostar only.

J. J. B0I1M, Trusts.
TJ. W. Mi ler, attorney.

WANTm AGENTS. Men and Women, to
M,i "itfE CEILD'S BIBLE"

Introduction by Rev. J. H. Vincent. D.l. One
agent has sold 65 in a town of 674 people ; on 73
in a village of 794; on new agent 85 in 10 days:
one 263 in laooessivo weeks ; on 40 in 3 .t
SSi5ifi"U tt.5,W?Ito,,.t not necessary

A CO. (L't'd),
40 Dearborn .trt. (Mmm.

A Clear Skin
Is only a part of beauty;
but it is a part. Every lady
may have it ; at least, what
looks like it. Magnolia
Balm both freshens and
beautifies.

1863.
W. H. It ROWS SOXS, Pittsburg--, P. JOXES,

JONES,
282 MAIN STREET, MEMPHIS, TESX.,

WlioleMale and Retail IK-Ale- tn

Pittsburg, Shotwell, Anthracite and Cannel

MEMPHIS, TENX., HELENA, ARK., TERRENE., MISS.,
ARKANSAS CITY, ARK., SEW ORLEANS, LA.

N.B-- Our Memphis Department Fills City aud Country Orders for
Pttinimi-g-. Kewncly. Cwiinol mul A nlliritrite C ahI and (.ntaColte

RUTLEDGE I LAGOMARSINO,

PLUMBERS & GAS FITTERS,
So. 390 Seeoud Mreet, Memphis Tenn.

Sfllis W.. n1 fhraawt Plnrr- tn s'Hy for l".roMni unit Unm flftlnr

GILBERT RAINE,
GENERAL INSURANCE AGENT,

I ot
of

M of
nf

T

I1BPH.BSENTINQ--
and AswtetsXorth British

niou California, Mel8.
Knoxrille KnoxTille, (Ueneral

es.tehet.ter .ew York, AHAets
F.nnllnKlA V.fahrlllj. aaUA.a....... .- -.. .... , niv.ii, , .

American surety . oiupanj
No. 695. Otllce. Room

ARCHER HARMAN, W. B.
of lioutsnlla, Ky.

WARREN,

Archer lar
FOK

33 Madison Street

MEMPHIS,
NEWLY CONSTRUCTED AND ELABORATELY

Koons, will be nriMl fur nnNinem
manaitenient of ELI As llOTUHklsS, formerly of th

The Uonse baa uerfect v.ntilatinn and m.inr.l

N. M.

in ana

of
No. 1.

Hale'. Elevators. Aoundant supply of PIKE CLSThKX Asi)'WELL "ufor 'transient KUests and permanent boarders. All street-car- s pass Main .treat en-trance, the Hotel fronts on three streets, and is to Sloaailxinta. Churches, Klofur board and inspection ot room, can be bad on and alter Monday, 7th

0

J. B. J. M. C. II.

of
J. M. OOODBAR,
M. UAViN,
T. B. SIMS,

KNEY,
R. T.

D. T. PORTER.
W. 8. RRUCB.
F. M. NKLSOW,
J. M. SMITH.
W. N.
rfvuil AajliOlAAll, U. U. UK

A.

Ky. ofof

WA r the Stale or a Beneral Baal,
ssewa and slvtva ItuM-la- i t

Front cor.

11 Union

Memphis, Ten.'- -

LAbOVJAKMISiO.

820.000,000
i.iia3sAgency), Asvitetti
1,OI.,OSO

1N7.91S
4.34,4SO

Making Kondn Nnretynhtp,
Cotton Exchange Ituildlntyw

ROBERT
bouiiTilla, M.mphtt,

Mercantile, (nearly)

Phenix, Brooklyn, (Marine leprtuteiit,
Telephone

man S Co.
COXTHACTOKS

Gnlcaiiii ftntt

.'WATER, "rid
convenient Railroads,Application September

Mercantile Bank of Menipliis

CAPITAL. $200,000. SURPLUS, $15,000.

GODWIN, President. UOODBAR, Vlce-Pres- 't. BAISErCashlor.

Board TJlrootori

CHARLES
COOPER,WILKERSClf,

uepoaltory T.unMsra. Transiwla Hawkins;
Attention ulltvllnBa.-a- a

R. RYA1T & CO.
WHOLESALE GROCERS,

and .342 Main Street. Memphis. Tenn.

3C4 Street,

Tonn.

2. O Je7 DEC
TENS.'
K'BSHTIKD. talning MS Large and Kl.u or about ins h. anler laSt. James Hotel. Me V 1.

i;l.t i....:.. i ui . L .

J. R. Gonwnf,
J. w FALLS.
W. P WIN AVAST,
K. J BLACK.
ii. k. comtf,

1 AIM. A. W. NKWS0M.

FACTORS,
Court, MemplilN, Tenn.

Ml

: t : Memphis, Tens

Goods. Toilet Articles,

. 1 BOYD & SONS,
COTTON

HOT C0TT1
All Cotton Covered by Insurance on Seaworthy Vessels or In

Ginhouse. Sacks furniched to responsible parties.

124 & 120 POPLAR STREET, MEMPHIS.

J. TV liaFRADE & Co
MAHl;rA(ri!atZIUI ow

Saddles, Harness and Collars
Nos. 301 and 303 Main Street, Memphis, Tenn.

0
Wltn a mil tleek er FRrs.II, mew OOODM. wn are prepared ail tareera foraverylstlr..; 1st ear lino mt e that will compare) lavsrably wltn ass ajaarktrl

ia Ibe eaoalry, We keep urn liaael a

FELL LINE OF CITY DIt lY IIARAE.ft.

.TREADMLLKO
Cotton Factors. VMesale Grocers.

Ifo. Street.

aamx-v- i

flAOKRTV,

gO

eonataally

. Battier, Braggist,
(SUCCESSOR TO SB. JOSEPH K1X0N)

75 CHARLESTON AVJEXUE.
Fare Drugs, Fancy

Memprii..

FIXE SOAP, PEnFEMEItY, ETC.
ilolana' Preaorlptloutj a Bpoolalty

A. VACOARO & CO.

WHOLESALE LIQUOR DEALERS
S78 AUD 980 FRONT STREET' MEMPHIS1 '
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